My Pal 



Win 

$ 100 

OS I 

just 
did! j" 

m 



I! Jf£|&fe Stop being a SKINNY Weakling like I was*/ 

M ^ IN 10 MINUTES of FUN A DAY YOU CAN DO ALL I DID * 

§111125 lbs. of handsome! 

POWER-PACKED MUSCLES all over! U 
SfV, IMPROVE YOUR HE-HAN LOOKS 1000% 
HI WIN NEW STRENGTH 
i, WIN NEW POPULARITY 



for money-making work! 

for WINNING at all SPORTS! 
Win NEW FRIENDS, BOYS & GIRLS 
NEW CHANCES lor BUSINESS SUCCESS 9 . 




J 




r . .... ..... 

SAVES 


you 


YEARS and DOLLARS!!! 


1 



m^ This BOOK will also show You HOW YOU 
HP 1 CAN WIN $100.00 and a BIG IS" tall 

SILVER TROPHY (Your Name On It) 



Time for FREE offer and PRIZES! 
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WILD BILL HICKOK 



IN 




THE MOST HA7£D MAN IN TOWN! 



' euASjo*m» aea*n 

SMBAR CAMPA/OffAOA . 

r/ne f»Met? Fiatrrina mar- 

SHAL.'JOHES.A PfllAR Of 
Tf0 COMMUNITY, CLAIMCe 
THATHt HAP PROOF WILP 
BILL HICKOK WAS A Pfitf- 
SULGHeR, A CRBOKBD 
<3AM»LBK t ANOA CORRUPT 
LAWMAN) ANP JONES , 
PROVCtf BVGK.Y C+IARGB! 



WILD BILL HICKOtC 



ELIASJON6S, A PRY SOOPS 
MERCHANT, HAP eSEN AN 
ENTHUSIASTIC 0OO9TER OF 
WfLP SILL'S THeN..,THOUSH 
NOT THE TYPE BILL LIK6P 
HAVINS AROUNP... 



CLIVE ANP BORPEN ARE 
TWO PANSEROUS hombres; 
I WAS PLENTY SCAREP ' 
WHEN THEY CAME AFTER J 
ME.' 



JONE© HAP A LOT OF INFLU- 
ENCE IN TOWN -HIS PRAISE 
OF THE FISHTlNS MARSHAL 
PlPN'T HELP SILL- IT TURNEP 
FOLKS ASAINST HIM.' 



ME HANDLED THEM VERY 
CALML7. ., THE MARSHAL IS 
LIKE A PERFECT PIECE OF . 
MACHINERY/ , : <• 



MY, OH, MY/ POOR TINY- HE 
WAS FOOLISH TO FIGHT WITH 
A MAN LIKE MR. HICKOK/ 
HE JUST 




WILD BILL HIOKOK 



TINY/ YOU 
PICKEPTHE 
FI6HT WITH 
ME/ T£LLA\£ 
WHYANP I' 
SEE THAT YOU 
SETA LIGHT 
SENTENCE// 




THE)" VE SOT YUH 
""K6P/ I'LL SET' THE 
SETS ME PREE 
ALTOGETHER/ 



THE UUf/Sfc MP LET THE e i-AhP I 

".,■ H/fW TO I 
BUTTON'S CAFE TO. TRY TO LEARN WHY/ 




BOYS! GIRLS! LADIES! MEN! 

GIVEN! GIVEN! m ™g* 




jusr «Ait 

COUPON .' 



THIS IS A TERRIFIC OFFER 

LOOK WHAT YOU GET 



MAGNIFIER obsoiu 
insetts, plant life, roc 



ClOVERIf 



the MAOtC 
FREE' Stvdy 

- we'll- (end WHITE 
d SALVE & Bi 9 Catalog 
showing dozens of wonderful premium* 
r ow con have Cameras, Dolls, Rifles, 
f ishing Outfits, Radios, Watches, etc, 
(S*rrt postpaid). You simply offer WHITE 
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE - easily sold 
to friends, relatives and neighbors at 
50c Tube. Rush coupon to start. 

MAfL COUPON FOR FREE MAGNIFIER 
8IS CATALOG and ORDER OF SAIVE 



WILSON CHEMICAL CO 

DEPT. 99-9 , TYRONE, PA. 



MAIL COUfOH- Magnifier Sent fRU! 



Wilson Chemtc 



I Co., Dept. 9?-» , Tyrone, Pa. 

Gentlemen: Pleas* Send me on trial, 14 tubes of WHITE 
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE to sell ot 50< a tube. I will remit 
amount osked within 30 days, selecl a Premium or keep 
Cash Commission os explained under Premium wonted in 
catalog, sent with order, postoge paid to stort. fie sure lo 
send my FREE MAGIC MAGNIFIER'! 






. Age..,. 



■jsasiri 11 1 1 111 1111 . . 

yc*&£l I ^Ffoste coupon on postal cord or mail in envelope today § 

^^ ^HS I^B ttK Oft BB ^H ^K AW Btt iMfc AW SMB ^B ttB WW KM K^Si ^KM 



WILD BILL HICKOK 



THE MAR6HAL WAS eeTTlMS A 
PAP REP/ SHREWP MEN LIKE 
BUXTON, EU AS JONES. AN<? 

their stooges, tolp -raEfj? 

FURTIVE LITTLE STORIES,,, 



HICKOK'S 
MARSHAL _ 
HERE,Y'SA/? 
I'LL LEAVE 
TOWN IN A 
HURRY IN 
THAT CASE' 



IS IT TRU£v> / N6LL..,i| -1 
ELIAS? IS Sip HATE TO 
HICKOK LIKETsPEAK &APLY 
FOLKS AR* / OF HIM...&UT 
SAVIN''? ^ IT'S TRUE/ 




HJCKOK 


pj 






!'.Ju4 


KNEW THE 


- — ^~^J 








SMEAR 








^~-*^Z~^~ 


CAMPAIGN 


' ^1 




; ^-—^C- 


WA« 

suoceepins 


-M 


<\^^|^| 


ANP HE KNEW 


r^--^ 


.>-vJ«|l -, »r 


ELIASJONES 




,_ >>|m||V // j 


WAS BEHINP 


-S51 


~ JiKRlW 


IT/ WHAT 




HE P/QN'T 


j^-""" - ***^ 


■^ V^filflifi|| 


KNOW WAS 


^-^Zi 


WHY— 


i-r""^< ,BI ^SBi 


SO HE PIP 


-*\^ /Ml jsH 


A LITTLE 




INVESTI- an>- " i ■^•l 


satins... 1 b^_ a|V -^B 
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WILD BILL HiCKOK 




GENTLE STRANGERS 



rVILP &ILL PIPN'T KNOW A THIN& 

ABOUT THE THREE MEN,,, J ARRET, 

IN THE SANK, WILEY &R10@5, IN THE 

&E'N£kAL STORE, ANC3-JIM EVANS 

AT THE TELEGRAPH OFFICE SEEMED 

LIKE NICE, POLITE YOUN8 FELLOWS, 

SUT THE MARSHAL FEUT EVIL 

MOUNTIN0--HE COULP FEEL TENSION 

S>EBIN TO S QUESTS THE TOWN AS 

THE PAY OF THE SANK SHIPMENT 

NBAREP! 
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WILD BILL H1CK0K 



UML/KM MOST HM OUtLS, 
THIS Otm APBAHBNTLY HAD 

HO IV* witnbSs... 




WESTWARD WE WANDER 



It was early in October, 1832, that I arrived 
at Fort Gibson, a frontier post of the Far West, 
situated on the Neosho, or Grand River. I had 
been travelling for the past month with a small 
party from St. Louis up the banks of the Miss- 
ouri and along the frontier line of agencies 
and missions that extended from the Missouri 
to the Arkansas. Our party was headed by one 
of the Commissioners appointed by the govern- 
ment of the United States to superintend the 
settlement of the Indian tribes migrating from 
the east to the west of the Mississippi. 

Another of my fellow travellers was Mr. 
Leonard, an Englishman by birth. Having ram- 
bled over many countries, he had become to a 
certain degree a citizen of the world. He was 
a man of a thousand occupations. A botanist, 
a geologist, a musical amateur, and a hunter 
of beetles and butterflies. My third fellow 
traveller was Count Porte:*. He was scarce twen- 
ty-one years of age, full of spirit and talent, 
and prone to every kind of exciting adventure. 
Our cook and tent man was Antoine. 

On arriving at fort we learned that a com- 
pany of mounted riflemen or rangers had left 
three days previous. The purpose was to make 
a wide exploring tour from the Arkansas to 
the Red River including a part of the Pawnee 
hunting grounds where no party of white men 
had as yet penetrated. 

Here then was an opportunity to range over 
those dangerous and interesting regions under 
the safeguard of a powerful escort. For the 
Commissioner, in virtue of his office, could 
claim their service. A couple of Creek Indians 
were sent off by the Comander of Fort Gibson 
to overtake the rangers and bring them to a 
halt until the Commissioner and his party 
should be able to join them. As We should 
have a march of three or four days through a 
wild country, before we could overtake the 
company of rangers, an escort of fourteen, 
mounted riflemen under the command of. a 
lieutenant was assigned to us. 

We were to travel on horseback in* hunter's 
style with as little luggage as possible. A pair 
of saddle bags sufficed for each man's scanty 
wardrobe. The rest of the baggage was placed 
on pack horses. Each one had a bear skin and 
a couple of blankets for bedding, and there 
was a tent to shelter us in case of sickness or 
bad weather. We took care to provide our- 
selves with flour, coffe*, and sugar, together 
with a small supply of salt pork for emergencies.. 



Our main food was to come from hunting — 
we hoped! 

An so on the tenth of October we left Fort 
Gibson. A ride of a few miles brought us to 
the ford of the Verdigris, a wild rocky scene 
overhung with forest trees. We descended to 
the bank of the river and crossed in straggling 
file. The horses stepping cautiously from rode 
to rock. As we were crossing the ford we saw 
on the opposite shore a Creek Indian on horse- 
back. He wore a bright blue hunting shirt 
trimmed with scarlet fringe. A gayly colored 
handkerchief was bound round his head some- 
thing like a turban with one end hanging down 
beside his ear. He held a long rifle in his hand. 
We called to him and soon he vanished on his 
galloping horse. 

We soon reached the Osage Agency, where 
Colonel Choteau had his offices and store- 
houses. It consisted of a few log houses on the 
banks of the river. Here was our escort await' 
ing our arrival. Some were on horseback, some 
' were on foot, some seated on the trunks of 
fallen trees, and still some shooting at a mark. 
They were a delightful group of men. Some in 
frock coats made of green blankets and others 
in leathern hunting shirts. Their garments were 
ill cut, much the worse for wear, and evidently 
put on for rugged service. 

Near these was a group of Osages — stately 
fellows, stern and simple in garb and aspect. 
They wore no ornaments. Their dress consisted 
merely of blankets, leggings, and moccasins. 
Their heads were bare. Their hair was cropped 
close, except for a bristling ridge on the top, 
like the crest of a helmet, with a long scalp 
lock hanging behind. The Osages are the finest 
looking Indians I have ever seen in the West. 

In contrast to these was a gayly dressed party 
of Creeks. They dress in calico hunting shirts 
of various brilliant colors, decorated with 
bright fringes and belted with broad girdles 
embroidered with beads. They have leggings 
of dresed deer skins or of green or scarlet 
cloth with embroidered knee bands and tassels 
on their moccasins. They wear gaudy hand 
kerchiefs tastefully bound round their heads. 
Besides them, there was a sprinkling of trappers 
and hunters. 

The Commissioner and myself hired Pierre 
Beatte. We were assured he was acquainted 
with ajl parts of the country having been in 
all directions, both in hunting and war parties. 
He would be of use both as a guide and io- 



terpreter. He was a first rate hunter — and 
was of French and Osage parentage. 

One thing was yet wanting to Br me out 
for the Prairies. A thoroughly trustworthy 
steed. The gray I had bought, though strong 
and serviceable was rough. At the last moment 
I succeeded in getting an excellent animal — a 
dark bay, powerful, active, generous spirited 
and in capable condition. The long drawn notes 
of a bugle gave the signal for departure. The 
rangers filed off in a straggling line of march 
through the woods. We were soon on horse- 
back following them. The rangers were ahead 
of us because we became detained by the ir- 
regularity of our pack horses. 

When we finally caught up with them they 
had already made a camp. Some were cooking 
at large fires made at feet of trees, some were 
stretching and dressing deer skins, some were 
shooting at a mark, and others were just lying 
about on the ground. Venison jerked, and 
hung on frames, was drying over the embers 
in one place. Stacks of rifles were leaning 
against die trunks, of the trees, and saddles, 
bridles, and powder horns were hanging above 
them — while the horses were grazing here and 
there among the thickets. 

We were received in frank simple hunter's 
style by Captain Bean who was the commander 
of the company. A man of about forty years 
of age, vigorous and active. His life had been 
chiefly passed on the frontier occasionally in 
Indian warfare . so that he was a thorough 
woodsman and a first rate hunter. He was 
equipped with a leathern hunting shirt and 
leggings and a leathern foraging cap. 

Soon our tent was pitched. Our fire was made 
and the half of a deer was sent to us from the 
Captain's quarters. Beatte brought in a couple 
of wild turkeys, and a ranger gave us a basin 
filled with great' flakes of delicious honey. We 
ate well and enjoyed our meal, with a greater 
appetite due to the air. 

We had not been long in camp when a party 
set out in quest of a bee tree. And being curious 
to witness the sport, I gladly accepted an in- 
vitation to accompany them. After proceeding 
some distance we came to an open field. Here 
our leader halted and then advanced quietly 
to a low bush, on top of which I saw a piece 
of honeycomb. This I found was the bait or 
lure for the wild bees. Several were humming 
about it, and diving into its cells, when they 



had laden themselves with honey, they would 
rise into the air, and dart off in a straight line. 

The hunters watched the course they took 
attentively. Then set off in the same direction 
with their eyes turned up to the sky. In this 
way they traced the honey laden bees to their 
hive which was in the hollow trunk of a blasted 
oak. After buzzing about for a moment, the 
bees entered a hole about sixty feet from the 
ground. 

Two of the bee hunters began with their 
axes to cut through the foot of the tree. When 
they had chopped through, the tree came down 
with a crash. Then every one of the party, with 
spoon and hunting knife began to scoop out 
the flakes of honeycomb with which the hol- 
low trunk stored. We were not the only ones 
to get the honey. Bees from other hives also 
helped themselves to the honey in the ruin of 
th tree. Then we continued on our way back 
to camp. 

Our plan was to cross the Arkansas just 
above where the Red Fork falls into it, then 
to keep westerly until we should pass through 
a grand belt of open forest called the Cross 
Timber, which ranges nearly north and south 
from the Arkansas to Red River; after which 
we were to keep a southerly course. The idea 
of arriving at the adventurous hunting grounds 
of the Pawnees and meeting buffalo made 
every eye sparkle with animation. 

The next morning we continued on our 
journey and travelled until we struck the Ar- 
kansas hut found ourselves still below the Red 
Fork. We left its banks again and went through 
the woods until nearly eight o'clock. Then we 
made camp. The horses were hobbled. That 
is to say, their forelegs were tied with cords 
so as to impede their movements, and prevent 
them from wandering away from camp. Then 
they were turned loose to graze. A number of 
hunters went in search of game. Shots were 
soon heard in all directions. 

After a time, one came back with the carcass 
of a fine buck hanging across his horse. One 
was very proud of the fact that he had shot 
his first elk, but I was wondering what would 
happen when we came into the territory of 
the Pawnees? That I shall tell you later in arH 
other story for I was tired and noise or no 
noise, hostile Indians hiding shout or friendly 
ones — I just went to sleep. 

— THE END — 



WILD BILL HICKOK 



^BULLETPROOF 'kacksmith 



__ 



•0LAP <SVBMSON WAS RECKONED TO BE THE STROU3EST MAN M THE WEST:,. 
BUT WHAT MATCH WAS HE ASAINST THB SUNS OF THE RUS&BL TOUGHS 
WHO HAP TAKEN OVER. SYCAMORE CITY< 





L HfSKOSt 



YUH MUST BE T^ 
OUT OF YOUR / 
HEAP, Ol AF' S 
RUSSELL ANP J 
HIS SANS ARE S 
PEAPLIER THAN I 
RATTLERS' y 
1^\ 



YA, YA... I KNOW THAT.' 
BUT I CAN'T STAND THOSE 
5KUNKS ANY MORE.' A 
MAN CAN'T TREMBLE 
.ALL HIS LIFE.' MAYBE 
PEOPLE DO SOMETHING 
IF THEY COME FOR ME? 
NO? 




LAST YEAR I SAIP DON'T LET 

THAT SKUNK -JUD RUSSELL! 

"OME IN, BUT YOU PON'T 

LISTEN TO OLAF,,. 

HE YUST BIG DUMB 

BLACKSMITH/ >-" 




<?U WERE RIGHT, 

OLAF.' BUT WHAT 

ARE WE SONNA DO? 

REMEMBER WHAT 

THINGS WERE LIKE 

VEAR AGO? 



. A -YEAR AGO IT HADN'T BEEN SAFE TO 
PUT YOUR HEAP OUTSIDE THE POOR/ ANY 
HOUR OF THE PAY IN SYCAMORE OtT%u 




there was 
sunfightin3 
All day 

LONG.., 
THE TOWN'S 
BOOT HILL 
HAD KEPT 
FILLING 

FAST/ 




WILD BILL HICKOK 





THE 
TOWN 

grew 

QUIET 
ALL RI3HT, 
&UT NOT 
BECAUSE 
LAW AMP 
ORPER 
PREVAILEP/ 



BUT I WON THIS 
MONEY FAIR ANP 
SQUARE.' YOU 
CAN'T TAKE IT/ 




THEY HAP THE TOWN HOG-TIEP. ., UNTI L 
THEY TANSLEP WITH OLAF/ 



, M SORRY.,. I GOT 
SIX MORE YO&S TO 
FINISH TOPAY... 
YOU HAVE TO WAIT 
A LITTLE WHILE.' 



WAIT? WE PON'T , 
WAIT FOR ANV&OPy,' 
YOU SHOE OUR i 
HORSES NOW.' Y 




150 CIVIL WAR SOLDIERS! 

TWO COMPLETE ARMIES-THE BLUES AND THE GREYS! /^^ \ 

EACH PIECE OF MOLDED PLASTIC, EACH ON ITS OWN / _\ 

BASE MEASURING UP TO 4 INCHES! / i 




WILD BILL HICKOK 



FOR A MAN OLAF'S SIZE, HB WAD 
MOVEP WITH LISHTNIM© SPEED.' 




c'MON OUT, YA SIS OX.' 
WE WANT TO TALK 
to you... IN OUR 
LANGUAGE.' 



THAT'LL MAKE: IT 
EASIER.' HEY, C'MON 
OUT WHERE we CAN 

SEE YUH.' WE'RE 
SONNA TEACH yoUANP 
THE TOWN A LESSON 
THEY'LL NEVER FORGET/ 




WILD Bl 




W£lCQM£S*{jgJffl wim 







MO.pOOMTfcKES'tHEKIDSOUTFORANISlT TO 
THE WkNCH OP THE CHB-fENNE KID... 


( -NELL NO-N. LET'S PUT ON KEAL. WESTERN ) 

- 11 fvlTI! ' TC ' T °- 1 jm, / 

\^_^ -. THESE CHARS, gPL 
^PP* TOMW1.' >ff!f^P 


■lsi 


n^lfi*-.^ 




li£%< 


Tp^[/k\ 


jlrrlMp 


t\ r/i<M i\ 


\\ ! \ / b 




WILD BILL HICKOK 



THE :S/LV£ff COLT TAf£N FROM CATTLE 
&APON M/.fE SOAMES WAS O/VE OF A P*l&. . 
'§&£ ONI V TWO OF THE/f? fiTf/0 //V THE 
yyO#<-D* WttO B/LL WCKOtf f/AO OWE ■ ■ • 
T#e MAM WHO'0 ffOBBEP THE SAEE NAP 
7&e 07HEI?/ \ 

the silver 
colt will 
trap him, mp? 

SOflMES /A 
/ GUNSLINSEP WITH 
'A GUN LIKE THIS 
WON'T f?£SIST , 
f OFF'/ 




WILD BILL HICKOK 



7H£ SJlWTfi? COLT MA0 A HA/& nfVffSffif.- 
THe GABBY BAff0£fi> PV^tS CX.CHS& TO CHEATA- 
WKSV W/IP &IL BUTTEO /SV ' 



THATS A Nice 
©UN, STRANGER 
CAN (T SHOOT 

STRAIGHT " 





WHV NOT? THERE'S 
ONLV TWO LIKE THEM . 
I WANT 

•e>* 

BOTH.' 



/*»k/t /.eerct? was /=#sr. . t*-£ fastest 

WILD 0/11. ff/CKWf &V£f? &AC£Z>fB4fr 
THe F>6HT/A/<S MAfStMi. MAS <"5*S72?K"' 




that silver sun 
was yose ruin, 
leech 1 1 figured 
it would ee ' 




WHAT oo YUH 
MEAN ? ITS THE 
BEST SUN I. 

EVER SAW/ 



SURE.-- FOR 
LOOkT^ / BUT FOR A 
FAST PRAWC f T 
WEIGHS TOO MUCH / 
'AN ALL THAT FANCy 
SILVER VSORK TH((OWS j 
IT OFF BALANC& / 
ITS FOR SHOW, 
NOT SUNFlSHTI N'/ 
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«- s POOR MU/£ H/CKOK' 



AUHT AIWANTHA'S LETTERS*© 
SHE NEEDED HIM --SO -WILD 
SILL GRABBED THE FIRST 
TRAIN TO THREE FORKS ESEN 
THOuSH HE HADN'T SEEN 
HER IN TNENTN WEARS.' 
AUNT A/WANTHA TOLD ESER.V- 
ONE IN TO<*JN ABOUT LITTLE 
•WILLIE L0N<5 BEFORE HE 
HIT TOWN - - AND TOE VULTURES 
-WERE THERE TO MEET 
HIS TRAIN... 




-(OUR UNCUS JACK, FUSSED A*IAS , 
VIIU.IE /HE TOLD AUNT AMANTH A TO 
SEND FOR. SOU - - HAME YOU BUN 

HIS FKBIGHTINS BUSINESS. 

X'ME BEEN HELPING- OUT, 

BUT NO*l SOU CAN 
TAKE OMER 




AUNT AMANTHA'S GOT A SOLD 
/MINE IN THAT BUSINESS -- 
I'M GOING TO BUW HER. OUT 

BEAU SOON, AND PAN HER. 

WITH HBK. OWN 

Money / 




lETTlNS AUNT AMANTHA TuSS 

,NS- - 
AND MSMtHED PVEWV . . , 





WILD BILL HICKOK 



■WHO BILL LEARNED *WHAT ME 
COULD FROM HIS AUNT- - IT 
■WAS AFTER. DARK »NHEN HE 
LEFT THE HOUSE TO <50 
LOOWNG TOR THE SHERIFF 'S 
OFFICE...;- 



HEV40NTGBT 
A CHANCE TO 
USE WIS 

GUNS, ' 




giant inflatable toys of pre-historic monsters who 

ruled the earth millions of years ago 




COMPLETELY INHATABLE! 




vp to 4 KM TALL 

Here's thrilling excitement for everyone with this 
giant-size collection of pre-historic dinosaurs ot 
this low, low price of just $1 .00 (plus post.) Thrill, 
to their fascinating names! Command these 
fun-loving pre-historic monsters to your every 
prank! Toss them in the air and they always 
land on their feet , . . swinging and sway- 
ing in every direction without tilting over. 
Great for children! Terrific for parties! 
Colossal for adults! So order right now 
for stupendous fun. Fill out the coupon 
below. You take no risk because you 
must agree that these giant dino- 
saurs are everything we say or 
your money promptly refunded. 



MAIL THIS HANDY COUPON NOW! 



******* 

St * SPHENACON00N 



TRITASNAPATUS J 



GIANT DINOSAUM, OEM. WMt 

114 toil Wnd St., N*w York 1ft, N«w Yerk 

I can herdfy »oit to e«t my compute celtettiofi of p«- 

hitloric diAMourt. Mm* *t>ih my W*'. Encloted i» 

* - -in cBtb D- ehwk Q. momy «"*•' U. 

for «!., each of $1.00 friwi 33c petleo* 

& handling eho*9«. My money bock it I'm "01 »th»«d- 
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HICKOK 





SOU '-NEAR. THAT 
SCARF NO*, 
-WILLIE-' ~/Ou 
K.HO-N HO-N 
EASILW SOU 
CATCH COLDS ' 



NEAH, MILLIE. .. 

YOU'RE A REAL 

DELICATE BW, 

REMEMBER." 

HA-N . HAV* .' 




Can you UNSCRAMBLE These States? 



Join the fun! Everybody can win! Test your skill to qualify for a valua- 
ble prize. Just unscramble the names of four states and then mail us 
the answer. Everybody can win. Anyone can enter. 

1 EXAMPLE: 
1 DOLIFAR 



N1CILAFARO 

(FAMOUS FOR ORANGES) 

NAILAUOSI 

{FAMOUS FOR SUOAK) 




SANOMENTI 

(FAMOUS FOR LAKES) 

NAVINEPSALYN *«"«> 

(FAMOUS FOR STEEL) ■ FLQRIDA 

running this special Unscramble 
get acquainted and find at least 116 
families who would appreciate hav- 
ing their choiee of such an amazing, 
real, live, Miniature Pet. Every 
member of the 
family will have 
fun helping to 
unscramble the 
names of these 
four States. 

Your CMc* MWUra 



WIN 




Miniature 
MONKEY 

Tinirst monkey for 
a pet. So tiny you 
can hold it in your 
hand ... healthy 
and very intelligent. 



Miniature 



TINIEST KIND) 



STurt Dor is so 

potkf.i or hold i 
hurid, yet it is e 
watch dog as 
loyal and afleeti 



This is our way of getting acquainted. 

Everyone who has received such a wonderful Minia- 
ture Pet is simply "crazy" about it . . . wouldn't part with it for the world. 
I'll be happy to send you ENTIRELY AT MY EXPENSE your choice of this 
alert, young Miniature Dog or Miniature Monkey. Send in your entry today 
and simply hand out only twenty get-acquainted coupons to friends, relatives 
and neighbors to help us get that many new customers as per our premium 
letter. Your choice of the adorable Miniature Dog or Miniature Monkey is sent 
to you when the coupons are used. Send your answer today. 

Please send me your favorite snapshot, photo or Kodak picture 

when sending your 4 names of States to qualify for your Miniature Dog* 
or Miniature Monkey. We will make you a beautiful 5 x 7 inch enlargement in 
a handsome "Movietone" frame. You can tell your friends about our bargain, 
hand-colored enlargements when you're handing out the get-acquainted cou- 
pons. Just mail me your favorite snapshot, print or negative NOW and pay 
the postman only forty-nine cents and a few cents for our c.o.d. service plus 
postage when your treasured enlargment arrives and I'll include the "Movie- 
tone" frame at no extra cost.' Your original is returned with your enlargement 
and frame. Also include the COLOR OF HAIR AND EYES with your picture, 
*■■■ *■'•»•'»'«•» »•*»'•'*• so I can also give you our bargain offer on a 
dean STUDIOS, Dept. X-5J8, 211 w. 7U St., Dh Moines 2, Iowa ■ second enlargement artfully hand colored in 

* .. Ciease enter my name for the Miniature Pet of my choice and send me the g oils for natural beauty, sparkle and life, like 
■enty coupons to Hand out Enclosed find snaoshot or negative for enlarging.* we haye donfi for thousands of others . 

I'm so anxious to send you a wonderful 

Color Color I Miniature Dog or Miniature Monkey that I hope 

— ~~§ you send me your answer right away and also 

_| include your favorite snapshot. Mrs, Ruth 

A drm..___ I Lon ^ Gift Manager. 



HURRY! HURRY! 

Send your answer today. Winners 
notified promptly .by mail. Don't 
delay 1 

W, 



t 

$ NAMES OF STATES ARE: 

8..__ 

.' ~ 



of Hair._ 
fiame.._ 



_o.f Eyes_ 



m .«. _ ■ itaje 



^^1 



DEAN STUDIOS «><i« 2™ team 

Oept. X-S78, 211 W. 7tli St., On Mains 2. Inn 




OFFER LIMITED 
SEND TODAY 



Any Photograph or Kodak Picture Copied 

IS BILLFOLD {^n PHOT M ft 

SEXTON APPROVAL. First order, special get-acquainted bargain. Send favor- 
ite snapshot, or ph.oto with adv. for 2."i new, deckle edtie photos, 2Vi»x3V2 In. ■!■* 
on double ivelKht, silk, finish, portrait paper. The rage for exchanging with friends, 

enclosing with tetter's or greeting cards. Used by job seekers, students, actors, par- 
ents. Original returned. SEND NO MONEY. Pay postman on arrival and a few 
cents for our c.o.d. service plus postage or enclose payment aad we prepay. 4 day 
service. Satisfaction and quality guaranteed. 

MOVYLAND STUDIOS »wt. 2«. 2" w. 7th ST., des moines 2. iowa 



My name is Charles Atlas. Of course, I can't promise that you'll 
win the title of "World's Most Perfectly Developed Man," as I 
did. But I do say that I believe I can make a mighty powerful 
He-Man out of you — in a very short time. 
In fact, you can prove it to yourself in 7 
days. At my risk, of course. And I have 
good reason for believing I can do it. Be- 
cause during the last 30 years I have turned 
many thousands of weaklings — fellows 
who were ashamed of their bodies 
into beautifully-proportioned human 
dynamos of strength, energy, and 
tireless endurance . . . with the 
kind of muscular development 
that needn't take "back talk" 
from any one. My big free 
book will tell you how my se- 
cret of Dynamic Tension may 
be able to do such a job for 
you. Where shall I send your 
copy? There's not a bit of cost 
or obligation on your part. So 
mail the coupon now 




Deve 






Where Shall I Send Your 
Copy of My Big FREE BOOK? 



ARE YOU 

kinny and Run Down 
Alwayi Tired? 



What Id Do About It 

it Told in My 
FREE BOOK I 




add inches to your 







ive become "Atli 
ly Read the ar 



popular, succes 
Champion; 



ut your health your 

personality . your future - WHAT I 
can do for you and HOW I do it 
Rush the coupon to me personally; 
CHARLES ATLAS, Dept 3259 
MS East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. 



1 CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 3259 

1 115 East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. 




1 ZWt C/Lvc£e4(2t&u 


W&t& -Me 6t»uC | 


of "Body d? Want: < 


IJhecX be many as you like) 


□ More Weighr-Solid in The Right Plaits 


( " Slimmer Weill ond Kipi 


O Broodd Omm ond Sheuldtri 


n Mart Powerful Leg Mvi«l« 


O "<•■' Powerful I'm and C. t 


□ biter Sleep, Mom Eowg. 


1 Send <■■■■ absolute:? FREE e copy of 

DyneiTi.c IVi. -,,,!. ^u ::..,\e me a up 

! iindfTtiar.a this boo* is mine to Keen anrJ 


youi lomoui bona Mm»ing no* 1 
». man 32 pages, crarrjned with ] 


1 p, 


s 


(please 


print or *:.lr plainly) 






1 city. 





